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Service to Celebrate the Life 
Of 
Christopher Scott Johnson 
Sunrise Sunset 
February 11, 1979 April 10, 2004 
Alfred H. Lewis Mortuary 
968 Jefferson Ave. 
Buffalo, N.Y. 14204 
Rev. Dr. James Webb, Officiating 
~Obituary~ 
Christopher Scott Johnson was born 
February 11, 1979, in Buffalo, New York to Billy 
Johnson and the late Anita (Bennett) Johnson. 
Christopher departed this life unexpectedly on 
Saturday, April 10, 2004. 
He was raised in Buffalo, New York where 
he received a formal education and an academic 
degree from Grover Cleveland ,High School. Chris 
was also an active member of the basketball team 
at Grover Cleveland. 
Christopher was known for his 
compassionate and giving spirit. He had much 
love for music, playing basketball, and having a 
good time with his friends and family. As he so 
often would say, "You know we're barbecuin' . 
right", Chris was such a giving and caring per 1 
and for that he will always be remembered. He 
leaves to cherish his memory, father Billy 
Johnson; grandfather, Washington (late Lucille) 
Bennett; sister I(imberly Johnson; brothers, 
William and Trevor Johnson; and a devoted 
girlfriend, Lakisha Moye, all of Buffalo, New 
York. 
And a host of Aunts, Uncles, Nephews, Nieces 
and Cousins. 
,...., Order of Service ,...., 
Invocation 
Hymn ..................................................... "Amazing Grace" 
Prayer of Comfort .................................................... Clergy 
Scripture .......................................... . .......... Old Testament 
New Testament 
Solo ............................................................. Jamil Boone 
Remarks ............................................................... (Brief) 
Obituary & Acknowledgements ....................... Rochelle Garrison 
Solo ........................................................ Rochelle Garrison 
Eulogy ................... ! ............................ Rev. Dr. James Webb 
,_. Recessional ,_, 
,_.Interment,_. 
Forest Lawn Cemetery 
~ Auspices ,_. 
Alfred H. Lewis Mortuary 
968 Jefferson Ave. 
Buffalo, N.Y. 14204 
,..., Pallbearers ,..., 
William Johnson 
Fermon Moye, Jr. Tyson Moye 
John Robinson Justin Robinson 
Jeffrey Nesbitt Tanzie Fuller 
Cameron Hall Tory Saddler 
Imari Leamon 
THE LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 2He makes me lie down in 
green pastures; He leads me beside the still waters. 3He restores my soul; 
He leads me in the paths of righteousness For his name's sake. 4Yea, 
though I walk through the valley of the shad_ow of death, I will fear no 
evil; For You are with me; Your rod and Your staff, they comfort me. 
5You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies; You 
anoint my head with oil; My cup runs over. 6Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me All the days of my life; And I will dwell in the house of 
the LORD Forever. 
Dear Chris, 
There was so much time wasted and so 
many words not said, but please know that I lo"-<i 
you not only as a brother but as a son, and instead 
of Two Angels watching over me, now I have 
Three. 
Missing you until we're all together again. I 
love you so much. 
Love, 
Kim 
Your big (little) sister 
